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1 OR the =ake of science, to increase
_, the sum of human knowledge and
by happiness, men have dared much.
* They have risked—often given—their
\ lives and their all. Neither human big-
Sotry and cruelty nor the fiercest forces
“of nature could daunt them,
" Captain Roald Amundsen's expedi-
Ction, now on its way to cruise the Are-
L 'tic wastes about the North Pole, is cer-
tain to encounter its full share of mortal
“peril. But the prizes sought are deemed
well worth the risk—sclentific data
which mey prove to be of great value,
the study of the ocean snd magnetic cur-
Yents, the drift of the ice pack and the
| movements of the air in that strange
b wilderness of ice at the top of the world.
" And there also lies in store for Amund-
- 8en and his men as thrilling a prospect
a2 explorers ever faced. They may have
the luek to behold something herotofore
never known outside the vivid imag-
inings of poets and other weavers of
. legend and romance.
It may be their lot to find the port of
_mis!ing ships, to see the realities of such
& ghostly cruft as the Flying Dutchman
Bis said to hold before the wind and the
dce-locked bark of the Ancisyt Mariner
_'They may bring back to clvilization the
oweird truth about the Phantons Flect of
'ﬂ'll‘ Frozen North—that ghostly proces-
S Blon of the ships of whalers, explorers
'lnd other men long since dead which 1s
'. #aid to drift to this day about the Fole.
3 A8 Caplain Amundsen’s good ship
ruguﬁ 8ails across the Polar Bnsin his
':!ookout.s will eagerly
EWastes for the snow-shrouded sails of
that restless company of lost ships.
_Yllr in and year out, so the Eskimos
WPelate, that frozen flect cjrelos majestic-
‘ally ahout the North Pole, @ '
BHIe inexorable ciutely of the
s floes."
What a magnificent
ow Klﬂ!’“‘ It mast he!
:t"f"“" rends and breaks the ships which
x re "" Prey in more southe rly seas, but
€ ley current of the Norch preserves
&m in a glassy muold and To
Rdisplays thery s the |
SBIght over the
iared defy it
hSmls “et as if for all eternity in a
:honn T".LT-'JF that allows no flapping 1n
‘.'th:mm;‘-"hl.' I-‘l’l.‘r{:‘i_ which onee bellied
: ull, blocks stiff on tackle, rigging
B s of icicles in veritahle
_“N‘Q‘TS'. Lhie
Shnd on,
Ror dncs it laeclk
ews,
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: all vestiges of its
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. «{Captain Amundsen and one of his aides testing an airplane for their pro-
x e ;le;nﬂigoht straight across the North Pole

knowable at their posts on thelr ships.

Here a ghastly apparition with hol-
low eyes and grinning teeth may be
peering from a porthole of a chart room.
There a lookout, whose fur-mufied
bones rattle in the wind, may still be
keeping his last watch for the break in
the ico which never came while life last-
ed. At the wheel of some old whaler the
corpse of the helmsman, bony fingers
clamped upon the spokes, is perhaps
holding to this day his ship with unean-
ny skill on its endless course through the
uncharted wastes.

Such 1s the spectacle of aw{nl grandeur
which may meet the startled eyes of
Amundsen and his men, if the insistent
stories of the Eskimos are trge. And
explorers have always found these peo-
ple of the Far North extraordinarily
trustworthy,

It may be led, may the Phantom
Fleet—and who ehall say nay, when
ages are as days under the magic touch
of the frozen Arctic?—by the rakish fig-
urehead galleys of the Norsemen, skele-
tons in armor bowed over shattered oars,
and what was once a giant Viking stark
against the mast. For the Norsemen
sailed these polar seas and in the year
1197 discovered Spitzhergen which they
called Svalbard, or the Cool Coast.

Then may ecome eruising the comnany
of those other brave explorers, who, nl-
though not “the first who ever burst into
that sunless sea,” are still remembered
for the boldnese with which they dared
its terrors with tiny craft and scanty
supplies

Leading them ik, perhaps, the intrepid
Henry Hudson, grasping the tiller of
the small boat in which he and hiz emall
son and & few loyal sailors were cast
off to die by the mutinous erew of the
Discovery,

Perhaps floating on a cake of ice near
by is the bpdy of Henry Greene, the
treacherous fellow whom Huodson he-
friended, only to have him turn on him
i the mutiny—Greene, who shortly after
hig evil deed was slain by Eskimos,

There may follow in the cireling line
other s=hips not 20 easily recopnizable.
After them, the Suvorin, the Russian

vessel frozen in near Franz Jozef Land
and never heard of again after part of
her erew had made a dash to safety
over the ice; the Russian ship Hercnles,
last heard of in 1912, on her way to the
Kara Sea; and scores of whaling ships
from American ports, still manned by
the frozen mariners who refused to de-
sert thom,

In line may be the twa ships of Sir
John Franklin, who set out so long ago
to conquer the same Northwest Passagpe
which cost old Henry Hudson his life.
The dead navigator may ztill retain his
ghostly command, but the bodies of a
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How Captain Amundsen’s Expedition
Hopes to Find the Ships of Men Long
Since Dead Which Are Believed tc
Drift Ghost-Like Through the
Sy, Frozen NorthWith Only
. Skeleton Hands to
'“ Guide Them
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Sir John Collier’s famous painting, showing Henry Hudson and his young

son facing death in the open boat in which the explorer's mutinous
sailors set them edrift. This craft of centuries ago may still zur-

vive as part of the ‘“Phantom Flaet”

which the Eskimos

report having seen

hundred of his crew are lying in the
stretch of ice to the south, perished from
freczing, starvation end seurvvy.

man lived to tell the terrible tale.

Not a

And
the ship of the luckless German expedi-
tion of Schroeder Stranz also should he
in the Phantom Fleat, its conting of we
mirroring all the gloricus colors of the
Northern Lights,

All this it may be given to Amundsen
and his men to look upon. It may even
e their fortune to steer their ship
“across the bar" and into the ranks of
the Phantom Fleet, for destiny hangs
by a thread in the Arctic. If they final-
Iy dn perils of the Frozen
North and sueceed in getting back to
civihization 1t may.be after one of those
races with death which fill so
nuny chapters of the history of Arctie
exploration,

Thizs st

cgcune the

thrilling

wits the fale of the crew of
the Herzoxy Ernest, of the Schroeder
Strang expoedition, who made a gallant
Etrugpgle sgainst frightful odds,

The ship freze in
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1012, Al quit
the chip, but the Norwegian members
of the crew returned and the Germans
preszed on. The latter broke up into two
parties, one of which dropped out of
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into oternity, The other
reached a
tiear which they shot reindeer and rest-
ed There a Dr Was
frostbitten, was left with &4 man named
Rave, while the rest pushed on
For seven weeks the two waited with-
out aid or news, until their supply of
food had shrunk to an allowance of one
meal a day of mildewed oats and salt
ment. their last shirt had been
used for biandages they decided to at-
to beat

group

five days and hut,

Ruediger, who

tempt their way back to the
ghip.
They staggered on, half dead from

vold and hunger. The doctor's fool was
to frozen that it was crumpling away
bit by bit. Although his companion's
fingers frostbitten he made the
dm'fnr H '.\'.'1|'u[- !‘fl:} l!ll‘l‘llf".llil".ll boot fl‘un'l
piecer of leather and eloth and wood
Traveling ax best they could a few
hours nt a time, they at last reached a
Eome 5;,--![';_'_' bis-
them the strength to
During the Ia
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vults, which guve
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his ewn fourth fines Pinally - they

made the ship.

Captain Amundsen and his men are
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One of Gustave Dore’s impressive illustrations for Coleridge’s “Rime of

the Ancient Mariner,

showing the fate which has overtaken the gal-

lant crews of so many ships in the Arctic when “the ice was here,
the ice was there, the ice was all around”

well equipped to cope with such perils
as these. In addition to searching for
the Phantom Fleet, they will make in-
vestigations to determine if land exists
in: the vicinity of the Pole. Also thoy
will bore holes through the ice and
meazure the ocean depths, the direction
and strength of the submarine currents
and their chemical composition.

The expedition is equipped wilh twao
airplanes, une with a capacity for nina
passengers and the other for three,
By aid ‘of these plunes Captain Amund-
sen expeets to be able to explore vast
streteches of territory which otherwise
would be inaccessible, and even to fly
straight acroxz the Pole.

The formidable dangers of the Arctic
have been guarded against in every pos-
le way by the experienced Amundsen
won yedars'
along and sixty tons of fuel ail,

provisions are being taken

Husky

dogs, with sleds, in case the vessel should
be frozen in the ice, are another of the
precantions.

It 1z hoped that the scientific infor-
mation which will be brought back by
Amundsen will revolutionize present-
iay meteorological and oceanographical
knowledge, enabling us to predict wea-
ther conditions with greater accuracy
and to mnke ocean travel safer.

But the most dramatic object of the
expedition now under way, and the ons
the world is most anxious to hear ahout,
is the Phantom Fleet. Scientists are ine
clined to believe that this spectral as-
semblage of ships is a reality—that
many of the long-lost vessels of other
days have been preserved just as the
Ezkimos say they have, and in summer,
when the ive melts enough to float them,
are carried by the strong Arctic cur-
rents back and forth around the Pole.



